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mOLEN PLEASURE AND ITS FRUITS. 
| *Here, boys, who’s in for a first-rate 
Mkating party to-night? It will be bright 
onlight, and we can have a fine time,’ 
d Charley Green, as the boys were just 
loose from school, one clear December 
ernoon. 
‘Tl go,’ Said Tom Bidwell. 
* And I, too,’ said Willie Hart. 
| ‘There is plenty of fun for you town 
s,, said James Davis; ‘here you can 
go just when and how you please, while 
e boarders must ask Mr. Parker, and 
ow, in nine cases out of ten, he won't 
st us do what we wish to.’ 
» * Well, try him to-night on our skating- 
y, Jim,’ said Charles. 
) *No, indeed, I won’t,’ exclaimed James. 
Didn't he tell us, only last night, that 
we must not speak about going on the ice 
i next week >’ 
Yes; then there'll be no moonlight 
fyou know,’ said Dan Brown. 
'* Of course, that’s just his plan to cheat 
gs out of all our fun,’ chimed in James. 
‘How many are going, Charley ?’ 
» ‘About six of us town boys, and we 
nt you and James, and as many more 
rr you choose, to come, too,’ was the an- 
r. 
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 *1’'ll come, and so will Jim,’ said Dan, 
@ decided tone. 

© * Will you ask Mr. Parker, Dan?’ said| 
bb White, one of the younger boys. 
'*No, indeed, you little green one,’ said 
n, rudely ; ‘J suppose you want to go, 
d want to get leave.’ 
*Oh, Dan, you will ask Mr. Parker, 
On’t you ?’ exclaimed both Charley and | 
om. 

Not I, indeed,’ cried Dan; ‘I can 


care of myself without any of his 


"Don’t say a word now; let’s ask John 
inter, and see what he says,’ whispered 
! ‘Will you join a skating-party, 
might, John?’ asked Charley, as the 
oy drew near. 
Thank you; I should like to, right 
J ’ said John, ‘ but I think Mr. Parker 
¢ to have us wait till the ice is| 
Mier next week ; he said so, didn’t he, 
5 
‘ @s, next week, when there’s no moon; 
Bdoes not mean to let us go at all,’ said 


# Very well, then; I would rather not 
mtail) than disobey him, or run any 
oo unsafe ice,’ said John, running off | 
st ils little brother, who was calling 
P Perhaps. hed better all give it up,’ 
BChaeke 
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illie, decidedly ; 
s strong, yesterday ; 

is all made up.’ 
nversation, it was decided 
nd at eight o’clock, and 


alked slowly off to the 
lay-ground, discussing 

bm ping from school that 
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rst of the matter is, that Bub 
ps in my room, and he wants 
elf so much that he never will 
of, said Dan. 

et bam go, then, said James. 
Perheps he won't dare to go without 
PMaster’s permission,’ said Dan. 

Well, chen, make him promise to be 


Atl try that first, Jim; I don’t want 
Malong,’ said Dan. 


deal with, you wouldn’t have any trouble,’ 
said James; ‘ I shall tell him Parker for- 
bids it, and he never will dream of going.’ 

The lights in Mr. Parker’s school were 
all out at eight o’clock; a few moments 
after, Dan Brown softly slipped out of 
bed, and began to prepare for his excur- 
sion. 

* What are you doing there?” whisper- 
ed Bob. 

‘I am going out alittle while to-night,’ 
said Dan. 

* Going skating, I know,’ said Bob; ‘I 
mean to go too.’ 

* Well, I don’t care, only don’t make a 
noise, and don’t blame me for it,’ said 
Dan. 

Bob sprang up and soon was ready. 

The boy’s rooms were all ona long 
gallery that ran at right angles from the 
house, and it was very easy for the boys 
to drop themselves down to the ground, 
without being seen or heard. 

It was some time after the appointed 
hour, and when they arrived at the ren- 
dezvous, they found all the party awaiting 
them. A great fire was blazing on the 
bank near by, and a good supply of po- 
tatoes to roast, and sundry other eatables, 
were placed in safety for the time when 
they should be needed. 

The night was clear and beautiful; the 
ice smooth, and the boys, except those 
from Mr. Parker’s, were in good spirits, 
and enjoyed their sport thoroughly. 

They formed themselves into two par- 
ties, to try which could make the greatest 
distance in skating straight ahead; and 
then they had a certain distance marked 
out to try the swiftest skater. In all 
these trials, Charley Green came off first. 

At length they separated; one or two 
went to replenish the fire and look after 
the potatoes, while the others ran races, 
or cut fanciful figures in the ice. 

Suddenly a scream was heard from the 
farther end of the pond. Charley and his 
deg, just at this moment, came up with 
three boys who were skating leisurely to- 
ward the fire. ‘Did you hear that?’ he 
cried. 

* Yes, indeed,’ exclaimed one and all, 
starting off at the top of their speed to- 
ward the place. Charley’s dog Dash was 
far ahead. The instant the scream was 





» you only had a boy like Sammy to 
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CHINESE IDOLATORS PREPARING A DOG FOR SACRIFICE, 


heard, he sprang off, and when they 
reached the spot he was already in the 
water. 


voices. 

‘Dash will bring him up, and perhaps I 
can help him,’ said Charley. 

‘Take hold of my feet and hold me 
fast,’ he said, and threw himself on the 
ice, so that, as the dog brought the boy 
to the surface, he was able to seize him, 
and with the help of Dash, drag him out. 

It was Bob White who was thus saved 
from a watery grave; he was carried 
quickly to the fire, and wrapped in the 
boy’s overcoats till he became warm. 

Charley wished to carry him directly 
home, but James, Dan, and even Bob ob- 
jected to that. ‘It would never do to let 
Mr. Parker know where they had been,’ 
they said. 

‘Oh, Jim, I am so sorry,’ cxclaimed 
Charley when he heard it; I wish you 
had not come without his leave.’ 

* We shouldn’t have come at all, then,’ 
said Dan: 

* Better not come at all, I should say,’ 
said Charley ; ‘ here is Bob wet through, 
and you are afraid to take him home, 
where he will be cared for, because that 
will show that you have been doing 
wrong.’ 

‘It may give Bob a fever to keep him 
in his wet clothes so long,’ said Tom. 

* Boys, I don’t believe this would have 
happened if we had all been doing right 
to-night. It is’nt safe for truants to go 
on a pleasure party,’ said Charley, boldly. 

*That’s as much as to say we bring ill 
luck, and you wish us away ; don’t ask us 
for our company next time,’ said Dan, 
moodily, preparing to go. 

* No, it means next time we’ll ask leave,’ 
replied Charles, pleasantly. 

The good supper was scarcely tasted, 
for Bob and the two boys had to hasten 
home. 

Dan did all he could to make Bob com- 
fortable; and when he saw him sound 
asleep, he hoped that the next morning 
all would be as well as usual. 

In the morning the boys were up and 
ready when the prayer-bell rang. Bob, 
even though tired and aching in every 





limb, was in his place. Just after the 


* What shall we do ?’ cried twe or three!| 


bell rang for school, Mr. Parker entered 
the room, and looking sternly round upon 
the boys, said— 

‘I have heard a strange story since 
breakfast ; it is said that Parker’s boys 
were out skating last night, and one of 
them fell in and came near being drowned. 
Now I can hardly believe this, for I re- 
quested you particularly not to speak of 
going on the ice till next week. If there 
are any boys here who have been skating, 
I wish they would rise.’ 

Not a boy rose. 

‘I give you one more opportunity to 
acknowledge your fault, boys,’ said Mr. 
Parker, kindly. ‘If any one has anything 
to tell in regard to this matter, let him 
come to my desk.’ 

No one moved. 

‘ Another question ; haveany boys, not 
my boarders, been skating ?” 

Willie, Charley, and Tom rose instantly. 

‘ Charley, can you tell me who formed 
your party last night?’ asked Mr. Parker. 

‘I would rather nct, sir; I do not think 
it would be fair and honorable,’ said 
Charles. 

Tom and Dan breathed freely after this 
answer; for they were very sure they 
should not betray themselves. 

A moment after, Mr. Parker called Bob 
White and Samuel Davis to his desk.— 
Bob’s heart was in his mouth, and he 
went tremblingly up, for he was already 
sick from the last night’s exposure. 


—s 


|the walls of your chamber: “If you do 
not rise early you can never make progress 
in anything. If you do not set apart your 
hours of reading; if you suffer yourself or 
any one else to break in upon them, your 
days will slip through your hands un-- 
profitable and frivolous, and really unen- 


| joyed by yourself.” ’ 


CHINESE IDOLATOBRS. 

Ancient Chinese idolators preparing a 
dog for sacrifice,although rather amusingly 
presented in our picture of this week, is 
after all a melancholy spectacle. A dog 
for a sacrifice! A rapacious, unclean. 
blood-loving thing, given to atone for the 
vile uncleanness of a heathen’s life! God's 
appointed offering was a gentle, inoffen- 
sive lamb, without spot or blemish. What 
an appropriate symbol, of innocence suf- 
fering for the guilty. But a dog fora 
sacrifice! Well, we don’t know but the 
creature may be good enough for a hea- 
then’s god, but how low and degraded 
must the heathen be to offer it. 

The Chinese in the picture are repre- 
sented as preparing to dress the carcass of 
a dog for the altar. The vessel standing 
in the foreground contains the blood of 
the animal, to be poured out at the time 
of offering. God has said in his word 
that * without the shedding of blood there 
is no remission’ of sins. These poor 
heathen are showing that this truth is 
written in their hearts, although God's 
word has never been read bythem. They 
have a little of the shadow—low and dis- 
tasteful as they present it—of the great 
atonement that has been offered by Christ 
—but alas! none of the heathen can have 
the substance until they have been told of 
a Savior whose blood alone cleanseth 
from all sin. 

** Christians ! ye prize the Saviour’s blood, 

In which the soul is cleansed for God ; 

Millions of souls in darkness dwell, 

Uncleansed from sin, exposed to hell; 

Oh, strive that heathen soon may view 

That precious blood which cleanseth you !”’ 
THE TEMPTATION. 

Etta Lee was the only daughter of a 
wealthy merchant, who died and left her 
an orphan when she was about twelve 
years old, and placed her under the care of 
his brother who was very indulgent to her ; 
and allowed her two shillings a week, to 
spend as she thought proper. This money 
she generally spent in cakes and candies, 
which she divided among her school- 
mates; and they in return divided theirs - 
with her, for they all loved her very much. 

One day her aunt sent her on an 
errand, and in the store where she ob- 
tained the article for which she was sent, 
she saw a very pretty little reticule that 
she wanted, and on pricing it, found she 





Samuel answered frankly that he knew 


nothing of the skating; he was nsealt 


asleep at eight o’clock, and when he awoke | 


in the morning, his brother was sleeping 
beside him; but Bob was confused and| 
frightened ; his head ached dreadfully, and 
though he began by boldly denying every- 
thing, he soon burst into a sort of spas- 
modic crying, and acknowledged all. He| 
was plainly too ill to be punished, but was | 
speedily put to bed, where for many long 
weeks he lay suffering the effects of his 
disobedience. ‘James and Dan were ex- 
pelled from the school, for Mr. Parker's 
rule was to keep no boy who could not be 
taught to obey.—Merry’s Museum. 


IptenEss.—Said the distinguished 
Chatham to his son: ‘I would have in- 








scribed upon the curtains of your bed, and 


had not sufficient money to purchase it, 
but by saving her money, that, in a week 
or so, she would have enough; so she re- 
solved not to spend it till she had enough 
to buy the reticule she so much wanted 

When she arrived home she told her. 
aunt about it, who said she thought she 
did very right ; and Etta, having the ap- 
proval of her aunt, felt quite happy. 

The week seemed longer than usual to 
Etta, as she was impatient for her weekly 
allowance; but at last the long wished 
for day arrived when she was to obtain 
her treasure. 

Monday morning, when Etta’s uncle 
came down stairs and handed her two 
shillings, she cried for joy, and said, ‘Oh, 
uncle, how kind you are to give me-my 
money this morning, instead of to-mor- 
row, for now I can go out after school and 
get the reticule!” * Yes,” said her uncle, 














THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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man with her three children, suffering for 
the want of her money. It was too much 
for Etta; so she sprang off of the steps, 
and running down the avenue to Plain 
atreet, went to the door of the house 
where the poor woman stood, and holding 
out the money to her, said, ** Here my 
good woman, take this; it will do you 
more good than it will me, for I can neith- 
er keep nor spend it, and know you are 
here suffering for the want of it; so please | 
take it for my sake.” 

“God bless you, my dear child,” said 
the old woman, taking the money offered 
her, ‘are you the little girl that sent me 
the bread ?” 

* Yes, ma’am,’ she replied. 

*Come in, then, dear child, and rest 
yourself before you go.’ 

* No, no,’ said Etta, ‘I must go home 
for my aunt told meI must not be gone 
long ; so good bye, I will come and see 
you some other time ;’ and Etta ran off as 
happy asa lark. On her way home she! 
was obliged to pass the store where she! 
saw the reticule, and as she went by, al 
feeling of regret filled her mind, but the | 
thought of the widowshe had relieved recon- 
ciled her, and she bounded home quite as | 
happy,—I have no doubt much happier 
than if she had bought what she intended. 

When Etta went into her aunt’s room, 
she asked her if she had bought the reti- 
cule. 

‘No,’ said she, ‘I thought I would 
not.’ 

* And in what way did you spend your 
money, my child? 1 hope not in cakes and 
candies.’ 

*Oh, aunty,’ said Etta, ‘ instead of 
spending it for such things, I met a poor 
little girl who had lost her money. She 
was going to buy bread, and she said it 
was all her mother had; so I took her to 
the baker’s and bought two loaves for 
her, and I carried what was left of the 
money to her mother.’ 

* And now, Etta, do you not feel much 
happier than if you had bought the reti- 
eule ?” 

* Yes, aunty, I think Ido, and I shall 
never spend my money in cakes and can- 
dies again.’ 

‘No, Etta, I hope you never will; but 
run and dress, for the carriage will soon 
be here, and uncle does not like to be kept 
waiting.’ 

* Yes,’ said Etta, and she ran off. 

After a long and pleasant ride, they ar- 
sived home about eight o'clock in the 
evening, and after she had eaten her tea, 
Etta went to bed, and, as she said the 








fants * hardy,’ and has declared that cold 
baths and slight clothing must be as 
‘strengthening’ to the infant as to the 
adult. Listen to some of these philoso- 
phers, ye mothers! They are to be sus- 
pected when they are talking physiology, 
for under such circumstances they are the 
worst of guides, deceiving themselves and 
you by that fatal facility which intellectual 
power gives them of making ignorance 
look like knowledge, and of so speciously 
arraying absurdity that it looks like plain 
common sense. It is bad, very bad, to 
listen to grandmothers, mothers-in-law 
and nurses, for their heads are mostly 
mere lumber rooms of crotchets and ab- 
surdities ; but it is better sometimes to 
listen to them than to philosophers who 
inspire more respect, and cannot irrever- 
ently be treated as‘ old women.’ Matern- 
al instinct must not be perverted by such 
unphysivlogical teaching as that of ‘ hard- 
ening’ infants. It is true that strong in- 
fants can endure this process, but it is 
certain that in all cases it is more or less 
injurious ; for the universal law is that 
the younger the animal the feebler its 
powers of resisting cold, in spite of its 
possessing a higher temperature than the 
adult.— Blaekwaod. 


has been determined in various ways with 
considerable accuracy. Bear in mind it 
is not the same at all seasons. Our path 
round the sun is not a true circle, but an 
elipse; that is, something the shape of 
Elizabeth’s hoop when, tired of trundling 
it, she leans upon it to rest herself. The 
sun is therefore nearer to us at one time 
than at another; or in other words, its 
distance from the earth varies. Still we 
can find out its mean or average distance, 
and this is proved to be about ninety-five 
millions of miles, or nearly 400 times as 
far as from here to the moon.’ 

‘How is it, then,’ inquired Richard, 
‘that the sun looks as large as the moon 
| while it is so much farther off? 
| * That is owing to his prodigious size,’ 
replied John. ‘* Only fancy what that is : 
— if the sun were a hollow sphere, say of 
brass, for example, it would be large 
enough to contain the earth at its centre, 
with the moon revolving in her orbit at 
her present distance; and then there 
would still remain as much space between 
the moon and the circumference of that 
hollow space as there is between the earth 
and the moon. This would require a 
diameter of more than eight hundred thou- 
sand miles! In fact its diameter is 
886,000 miles. What do you think of 
that, Richard, for a mass of matter ?— 
Recollect the diameter of the moon is but 


HEALTH OF CHILDREN. 

Multitudes of children from three to six 
years of age are unduly stimulated in the 
way of education, developing to excess 
the nervous temperament and the brain, 
and at the same time weakening all other 
portions of the body. The child is too 
closely confined in-doors—has not suf- 
ficient exercise—and on account of this 
over-straining of the nervous system, is 
not profited as it should be by nourish-|1:1+1. over 2.000 miles.’ 
ment, rest or sleep. Such acourseof| | 2 d 
training also begets certain diseases and| I suppose you mean ° ee of fire, 
weaknesses from which the system never | John—the sun, you know, is a ball of fire.’ 
recovers. Scarcely any subject issoim-| ‘Nota ball of fire in the sense you 
portant connected with early education, mean, nor indeed in any sense considered 
or in the whole range of human improve-| astronomically ; though it has the appear- 
r= a bs te -_ 5 a ——- sri ance of it sometimes, especially on sum- 

ublic attention called to it. . 

° mer evenings, just before setting. On 


WOMEN AND MARRIAGE. exe contrary, we have reason to believe 


Robert Southey, in a chapter on ‘ Mar- | that the body of the sun is composed of 
riage,’ delivers himself as follows :— | material not very dissimilar perhaps from 
_ A man may be cheerful and contented | that of the earth, and that if divested or 
in celibacy, but I do not think he can) stripped of its atmosphere and the lumin- 
and. the ec Teclinge of hie nazare are|°°" & Hight-giving substance, whatever it 
never called into action. ‘The risks of|**» that floats in it, it would be as devoid 

of light and heat as any of the planets.— 











marriage are far greater on the woman’s 
side ; women have so little the power of| Hence those spots on the sun’s dise which 


no relish for my poetic flights. Let us the finger at him. The streets rang with | 
talk, then, as becometh grave philosophers. | their jeering shouts as he stumbled and | peated. 
The distance of the sun from our earth/fell on his knees, and then rolled upon | 


| the pavement. A drunkard now—a drunk- 
ard—lower than a brute—a drunkard ! 

I saw himonce more. He was pale, 
cold, motionless. He layin his narrow 
| coffin. The eyes, half-closed, were glassy. 
|The purple lips were shrunken and dis- 
|torted. The face wore aleaden hue. The 
| broad brow,once so smooth and noble, was 
| wrinkled and dry as a piece of parchment. 
|He had died the drunkard’s death. His 
| friends bore him to the cold grave. They 
| buried him from sight. They could not 
bury with his poor, wasted, body their 
bitter anguish. Ah, no! 





His father’s gray hairs are going in sor- 
row to the grave. His mother, his gen- 
tle, loving, heart-broken mother, weeps 
away the sad hours until the days of her 
mourning are ended. ‘* Would that he 
had died in his innocent childhood—O 
God—my son—my son,” is her bitter, 
hopeless prayer. Alas! alas! 

Ah, that first glass of wine ! 

THE FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL. 

It seems hardly possible that school 
girls, who look so pretty, and seem so 
gentle, can ever be cruel to a school-mate. 
But what seem to be impossibilities, some- 
times prove to be very sad realities. Now 
scenes like this described below, we have 
no doubt occur occasionally in school life. 
Perhaps there are readers of the Compan- 
ion who have taken a cruel part in them. 
We hope not. At any rate, we sometimes 
think that cruelty is not confined to beasts 
of prey, and the following sketch shows 
one of our reasons for thinking so. 





“Gracious goodness! if here isn’t a 
new scholar--a bran new one—hair tied 
tight enough to pull her scalp off, check 
apron, woolen gown, cowhide shoes ; here, 


specimen of ‘ v-rdancy’ has found its way 
out of the back-woods. Come from Weed 
Street, Green Hollow, didn’t you? what's 
your name?” 

The child who had called such a bevy 
of school-girls to the door and windows 
of the “* Seminary,” was not a fairy. No 





Em Wilder, just come and see what a 


pen could truthfully give a ** golden tint” 


door,-—‘* very deeply mortified,” she re) 


Em Wilder’s book was on the floorat 
her feet and the handful of beads in her 
pocket, in half a second. 

“It is not us,” said she, boldly, “it’s 
her,” pointing to the girl; ‘* she began to 
to fight us just as soon as ever she gotim 
at the door, and has been at it ever since, 
If such girls have got to come to school 
here, I guess my father will keep meat 
home.” ; 

Miss Lane walked up the aisle. You 
may take your seats, young ladies, she 
said, and you, turning to Annie, “may 
stand on this bench until noon, as a pen 






deep anxiet 
ned. 
sought and 
nother, and 
together in 
profession o 

















alty for your conduct.” We are bu 
It was Annie Sanborne’s first day # _ wht é, 
school, and in the little brown house And Pat 
across the meadow she told, at night, it Ww. 
experiences, ending as those of so mal} lute o 
other “ first days” have done before, with, gh 
“T never, never want to see them again.” — 
oan We are bu' 
THEY ASKED HIS BLESSING A few of th 
Four little children attended publie ape 
school in one of our cities. They looked ions be 
thin, and pale. The teacher asked them flow wi 
the cause of their paleness. They told J Who uses 
her they were hungry, and that all the fey 
had eaten for days were a few crusted 
bread. Their parents were Germans, aa 
without employment. Not very 
The head teacher of the school 0M nduct of , 
home immediately and had a good dint Biss... je 
prepared for them. Bifllows. T 


He took them to his own house. @& 
arriving there, the youngest refused tog 
in. He said he did not know what kial 
of a house it was, and he did not like# 
go into a house without his mother knot 
ing and approving of it. Finally,! 


tditor of thi 


We were 
¥, when s 

8, and 
‘Halloo, 


















very much persuasion, they got th The: 

into the house. They took them to’ laaty v 
parlor; there was an abundant me zy, Cn0u 
out. They seated them at the table; & ea, need 
| urged them to eat: they could notp ence, 


They were | 
very n 
e boys 
im ned to o1 
Be then an 
Ma perhap 
Upon | 
us 

* Mister, 
>» 


suade them to toucha mouthful. Fina 
it was resolved to leave these ‘Jittle 
dren alone ; perhaps they would eat 
The lady of the honse paused at the ¢@ 
and looking through the crack, what #8 
her surprise to see the oldest litt 
put up his two little hands together 
say grace—asking for God’s bleseing; 
thanking him for his mercies. ; 
‘May we not all learn a lesson, #® 
these little children, who, though staf 
ing, refused to eat till they had first # 
knowledged God’s hand in the food 


| 
| 
iWe gave 
» The 
put to; 
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vided?” When these facts were related, late- 


ly ia one of our city prayer meetings, there 


were not many dry eyes in the room. 
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NOT GO TO SABBATH 
SCHOOL. 


Alittle girl ten years old was told by 
jerfather not to go to Sabbath School. 
‘You shall not go’ he. said, ‘if you do, 

must find another home.’ Her moth- 
adid not care anything about religion. 
None of the family ever went to meeting. 
gothey all opposed the child, and en- 
to prevent her from attending 
tieschool. She had become attached to 
her teacher, and she loved God. She had 
yedin the Bible, ‘when thy father and 
ay mother forsake thee then the Lord 
qill take thee up.’ She believed this. It 
gould not be disobedience in the sight of 
God, she thought, to study his word, con- 
tury to the commands of her parents. So 
se determined to go to her school. 

Sunday morning came. The family 
were all sitting at the breakfast table. 
She went up stairs and dressed herself in: 


you SHALL 











newm ,* = = 
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her best clothes. Coming down she en- 
tered the room and told her father she was | 
going to disobey him. 
‘Do not be angry,’ she said, ‘ it is God’s 
dy. God has commanded us to keep it 
“I Bitoly. cannot keep it holy and stay at 
ever Mi home, and spend it as you alldo. When 
[go to school I feel that I am doing right. 
a I Ik that I doi 
said When I stay away now that | am doing 
ve of | iy wrong. Don’t be angry with me, father, 
ty | Bi forl feel that I must gc.’ 
let's She started for her school. The father 
atch- | HF went to the window and watched her on 
glass | Bierway for some time. At length he 
: uid, ‘ 1 think I will go after her.’ 
sid BH The mother said, ‘I think I will go, 
Em's B too. 
ey'te §o they both went to the Sunday school. 
There was arule of the school that they 
for® [i yould not receive visitors except on cer- | 
guess Buivoccasions. When these parents came | 
f you Bt the door, they were told what the rule| 
Snap Bi vas, but they gave reasons of their com-| 
down ing, and begged hard to be admitted a 
they might see for themselves what the 
fied !” Sunday school was. They were admitted, 
prim $Bittended to the exercises of the school, 
ed the Mi yere well pleased, spoke kindly to their | 
he re) title dauguter after school, and invited | 
ber to go home. 
oortt H Shesaid, ‘Oh! no, not now, come into 
in her’ Hi iiechurch, let us hear the sermon, then 
.», grewill go home.’ 
» “its They went into the church, heard, were 
gan Bivkened, and went home in a state of 
Go Bip anxiety. Their religious convictions 
Sine, Bieepened. They felt the need of pardon, 
school Mmught and obtained it. That father, 
| meat nother, and that little daughter all stood 
} BB together in a little time, to make a public 
You Bi wofession of their faith in Christ. 
es, she 
a aa THE MINUTES. 
_& Weare but minutes—little things! 
day at fy Bach one furnished with sixty wings, 
Peis With which we fly on our unseen track, 
hi, ib And not a minute ever comes back. 
4 many We are but minutes—yet each one bears 
with, Alittle burden of joys or cares. 
oy Wey i Take patiently the minutes of pain— 
agall. worst of minutes cannot remain. 
We are but minutes—when we bring 
7G. Afew of the drops from pleasure’s spring ; 
blie Taste their sweetness while yet we stay — 
is Ittakes but a minute to fly away. 
look We are but minutes—use us well— 
ed thet IF Pot how we are used we must one day tell, 
ney told # Who uses minutes, has hours to use— 
all they Who loses minutes, whole years must lose. | 
~* Pond-Lily Stories.” 
rusts df 
ans, aol SAUCY. 
Not very polite, nor at all proper, the 
oo] well tonduct.of these boys; but we think we 
d dint Biave seen just such saucy, ungrateful little 
‘Pifllows. The incident is told by the 
= a tditor of the Lawrence Courier. 
ved we We were out among our fruit trees one 
hat kil g 











8, and hailed us with, 

















There were but few upon the tree, 















































very nice. 


































































































ently one cries out—* Mister, will you 
give us some 


watering mouths longing to devour them! 
What could we do but decline ; and the 
boys sauntered up the bill sufficiently far 
to consider themselves out of hearing, 
when one says to the others, 


away went the little ingrates, shouting— 
* Old stingy man!’ * Old stingy man.’ 


Museum. 


| 


¥, when along came a score or two of 


*Halloo, there, mister! give us some 
’ 


bately enough for a taste, but still we 
‘ meed picking two for each young 
impudence, and carried them out to them. 
were highly delighted, for the plums 


buys loitered around while we re- 

patned to our place, examining first one | 

be then another, when we came to one | 

th perhaps half a dozen cherry-cheeked | 

_ it. Presently one of the boys | 
us again— 


“Mister, mister! what's them on that 
iWe gave the little fellows a civil an- 


Thereupon the score of little heads 
put together in close confab. Pres- 


THE YOUTH’S COMPAN 

your efforts unsuccessful. Learn then, 
while you are young, the art of thinking. 
To be great and good you must under- 
stand the art of reflection, as well as ap- 
preciate the pleasure of memory. 


pears?” 


Half a dozen pears—a large number of 





OHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





‘ Ain’t he a stingy old bugger ?” 
* Yes!’ was the answer all round, and ‘NAUGHTY THINK.’ 

‘Mamma,’ said Kitty, * papa calls me a 
good little girl, and aunty does, and most 
everybody; but I am not, mamma, good 
at all.’ 

‘Iam very sorry,’ said mamma. 

‘So am I,’ said Kitty ; * but I have got 
a very naughty think.’ 

* Naughty what?’ asked mamma. 

‘ My think is naughty inside me,’ said 
Kitty, ‘ When I was dressed to go to 
ride yesterday, and the carriage came and 
there was no room for me, I went into the 
| house, and aunty told you I behaved very 
}good about it. She said I didn't ery, or 

janything ; but, mamma, I thor ght wicked 
If we but meet them face to face, |things. and I ran upstairs and |';y down and 
What seemed a fiend in fear arrayed, kicked and kicked and kicko/, 1 was so— 
Sinks at our feet a harmless shade.—Merry’s |so—so mad,’ said Kitty. (1 wished tke 
|carriage would upset, and the old horses 
|run away; that’s what I mean. It was a 
jnaughty think in me.’ 
‘Well, nobody knew it.’ said John. 
‘Somebody did know it,’ said Kitty. 





THE SHADOW. 


One sunny day a child went maying— 
When, lo, while ’mid the zepbyrs playing, 
He saw his shadow at his back! 

He turned and fled, but on his track 

The seeming goblin came apace, 

And step fur step gave deadly chase ! 


Weary at last, with desperate might 
The urchin paused and faced the fright, 
When, lo, the demon thin and gray, 
Faded amid the grass away! 











°Tis thus in life—when shadows chase, 


i 
SABBATH EVENING RECREATIONS. 
a 

It is night. In an apartment of an| 
eastern palace, two ladies ofhigh rank are| + Who,’ asked John. 
engaged in earnest conversation. The| ‘God,’ answered Kitty. 
younger is attired with dazzling splendor, | cal] me go 
as if for some festal occasion, and she is | ma, how 
a for pn most — “ Kitty is not alone in asking that ques- 

lished grace. The majestic beauty of|tion. Many and many a one is asking it 
the other lady is marred by a dark and | very covdaithinn: How can I be de 
hideous expression of hatred and resent- |inside ? King David felt like Kitty, and 
ment. jhe fell down on his knees and prayed this 
xii. sc amg prayer: ‘Cleanse thou me from se- 

We look upon a scene of deep and/cret faults.’ Secret faults are in some 
thrilling interest. Several persons are | sense the worst sort of faults, because, 
assembled — ogre ene up ~— | a — a —_ for = oo 
eastern magnificence, an e eyes of all} side and nobody sees them ; and then they 
are turned upon the countenance of a man j deceive ourselves, for we are apt to think 
id agen a. apni edge satedoggaas 9 = | a a he oe out, ae if they 

eep attention m - | are not found out it is no matter. 
sioned words of one who pleads before| Was Kitty deceived? No, she knew 
him as for his life. Some gaze with the| they were not kept secret from God, and 
Bullet pars of tan Soves "he oan thr |teld Len ot Rng Genes soe ake 

a avid’s prayer, she 
bling group, whose looks express anxiety, | prayed that little prayer for herself, and 
terror, and dismay. she prays it every day. *‘ Cleanse thou 
|me from secret faults,’ she whispered ia 
jher Savior’s ear. And the Savior hears 
jthis little prayer. As she offers it, she 


‘He cannot 
od,‘as aunty and papa do. Mam- 
can I be good inside ?” 


XIII. 

Evening is drawing on; and in the 
fading light ~“y oo a busy —_ | watches over her own heart, and when a 
A company 0 “a ~ di aherteiieh: |‘ naughty think’ comes into her bosom she 
ges piety a to sa hi De t - |fights against, it. She says to it, *Go 
ca Ngan CO RA eS agg Mitel qirrey |away, go. away,’ andshe asks the Saviour 
while others have already commenced pre- |. 41} ame re seetet't Go & Gite. waa 
parations for the evening meal. nd p : ? 


But our | : 
rund: |sweet peace comes and nestles in her 
attention is attracted to two among the! yo instead. 


| 
crowd, a man and a woman, apparently of | ow : 
humble station, who are taking no part in| Kitty's way may help other children.— 
5 | The Child's Paper. 
any of these occupations. They are| 
| 


LITTLE HENRY AND HIS SISTER 

EMILY. 
| Little Henry is eight years old. His 
|parents have taught him that God loves 
| little children and likes to hear them pray, 
jand that if he will follow Jesus, God will 


Key to the sketches which we gave last week under | l * . , * 
ove him. Not long si : 
the head of Sabbath Evening Recreations. ig emce his mother said 


9. Abimelech and his men about to set fire to the tower | 
of Shechem. Judges ix 48, 49. | ‘Henry, you must not play with Charles 
TO Seteieites Dureing tie son |and Benjamin, for they are bad boys and 
bes j will teach you naughty words and ways; 
DIDN’T THINK. Pen Cod will be cae with you.’ : 
Walking in the country one morning,| Henry’s face grew very sober on hear- 
in early spring-time, we seated ourself to |ing these words, and he said: 
rest on a large stone near an orchard gate.;| * But, ma, there are no other little boys 
Very soon we observed a large man hang- | who live near enough for me to play with 
ing to the topmost limbs of a small apple/them. If I don't play with Charlie and 
tree with one hand, while with the other , Bennie I shall feel very lonesome.’ 
he was cutting off twigs and branches.—| ‘True,’ said his mother, ‘ there are no 
We bade him good morning. He answer- | other little boys near us, but you need not 
ed cheerfully—and we ventured to hint/be lonesome. You can play with your 
that the tree he had climbed bore a heavy | sister Emily, and be just as happy anda 
burden. | great deal safer than you would be with all 
‘Yea,’ he said, ‘the trees all need | the little boys in town for playmates.’ 
pruning, but I can only attend toafewof| Henry’s face became much shorter on 
them. The others wouldn't bear my /|hearing this, for he was very fond of his 
weight.’ jsister Emily. Off he ran to find her. 
‘ Why don’t you fasten your saw to a| When he met her, he said: 
pole, and stand on the ground and prune; * Come, Emily, let us fix up our little 
such limbs as most require it?’ we asked. | room and have a prayer meeting.’ 
* Well, 1 declare,’ he answered, ‘ that! Emily agreed. The room was put to 
would do—lI didn’t think of it.’ irights, and Henry, kneeling down, offered 
There was a valuable lesson in that con- | the following prayer : 
fession, ‘ I didn’t think of it.’ It explain- *O Lord, we are very naughty children, 
ed why in many respects the farmer was/and give mamma a great deal of trouble; 
(not a prosperous one. He was a hard} but, O Lord, make us happy and good. 
worker. He endeavored to be economi-|We want to be good and to do what mam- 
cal, buthe was always behind. His orch-| ma tells us. © Lord, make Charles and 
ard didn’t yield abundantly—his cattle | Benjamin good little boys, and then mam- 
had disease—his grain was often poor—|ma will let us play together. O God, 
and he could only sell it at a low price,| bless us and make us happy, that when 
because he didn't think. He had never|we die we may go to heaven with mamma 
learned forethought—he did not know|and papa. O Lord, help Emily to bea 
what it is to consider—he did not under-| good girl and pray. Amen.’ 
stand how judicious head work assists| After Henry had concluded, little Emi- 
hand work. 5 ly said: ‘Now I must pray,’ and she 
Didn’t think—that is the sorry expla-| offered this prayer: ‘O Lord, make me a 
| nation of much error—of many a crime—| good little girl, and then mamma will 
of many a failure—of many a hardsbip,|love me. O Lord, save a little girl like 
and many an abuse. z me. Amen.” ~ 
Boys and girls bear in mind that what-| Blessed are the boys and girls who, 
ever advantages you may have at home, /like Henry and Emily, pour out their 
in school, in business, or in society, un- | young hearts before God, and thereby gain 





speaking earnestly to a few of the party, 
| who have paused in their work to listen, 
|and from the anxiety depicted on their 
\countenances we can see that they are 
making inquiries regarding some matter 
of absorbing interest. 


! 
| 


to him: 


Jer. xxxvi. 23-25. 





| 
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By Outver Optic, author of the “ Boat Club,” « 


tice of all young people. 
and 
that the author’s long intercourse with children, as a | manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt 
teacher, has given him an insightiuto 
which few writers of juvenile books ever acquire. 
tendency of the book is toinculeate Truth, Integrity, and 
being amused, instructed, and benefitted. 

mer 
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volume illustrated by Billings. 


s&s. D. & HH. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTUKERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
— aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MBLODEONS. 


“EVERY EGG HATCHED!’ 
FOURTEEN PET, GOSLINGS, 
—THE— 


j 
| 
| 
i 
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first premium over al) competitors, at the Fair 
Prettiest Book for Children | of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic ‘Atsoviation, at the Na 
| tional Fair, Washington, D. C., ulso at the Obio State 
YET PUBLISHED. Fair, held at Columbus, Shio, was awarded to the Mano- 
turers. 


ONLY 
THIRTY-SIGHT CENTS. 
PUBLISHED THIS DAY 


By means of a new method of Voicing knuwn only to 
themselves, they have succeeded in removing the harab 
and buzzing sound which formerly clraracterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and orgap- 
like. The action i pt and reliable, enabling the 
the most rapid music without blurr 

swell ie 


pertenes to execute 
ing arranged to give great ex- 


the tones. The 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


| Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halis, 
| &e. Itis arranged with two manusls or banks of Keys, 
( the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distivet instruments: or, by use of the coupler, the two 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the front set only. This connecte* withthe Pedal Base, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is spfficiently 
heavy to fill a house that svats from 1000 to 1500 persous 


| THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is Cesigned for parlor and private use. The constructios 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
All | two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 


BY 
J. E. TILTON, & COMPANY, 


For sale by all Booksellers. 
46—8w 


THE BEST JUVENILES OF THE 
SEASON, 
ARE 


POOR AND PROUD: 
OR THE FORTUNES OF KATY REDBURN. 


” 4). | the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
ay to all hoy poll ees poe le tery | Church Instrument, when used without the Pedals 
¥ “ " | Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 


We would confidently recommend this book tothe no-| Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu 
It is written in a style which is | factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
| mamoer, Having removed to the spacious building, 511 


ntensely interesting, and no one can commence the book 
lay it down unfiaished. To parents we wou!d say, | WASHINGTON STREET, we bave every facility for 
moet 





experienced and skillful workmen. 


bp short, we ise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not su 


The | 
} perior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION 
Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest 
7 ae ed in musical matters, are re+pectfully invited to visit ou. 
Also, a new and beautiful editi n of the author’s for- | Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Lnstrumeuts 
er books: “ THE BOAT CLUB,” “ALL ABOARD,” | on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 
NOW OR NEVER,” aud “TRY AGAIN.” Each| Aga still further guaranter to the public as to the ex 
Price 62 1-2 cts. | cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
WALTER GETTIN, 9 Storgot Virginia Life, Ihuctrat- | PSE MON Meccuarare ip Bosta, who. bave examisad our 
ae we morein. 1 4A » PAAR AP OpaER. uit | Instrumente, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
KARL KIEGLER. A beautiful book for Boys and Girls. | GiicK ERING & SONS W, LADD & CO. 
Illustrated by Hoppin. Price 5v cts. | HALLETT & CUMSTON GEORGE HEWS. 
NEW EDITIONS OF THE ROLLO BOOKS. By Rev. | GILBERT & CO. * “WOODWARD & BROWN. 
shcagg! sey appa vols. Illustrated. In neat | WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 
Xx. rice $7,00. 


THE ROLLO StORY BOOK3. By the same author} 
Twelve volumes—in box. Designed for younger ctil- 
dren. Price $3,00. i 
THE SUNNY-SIDESERIES. Comprising Father Bright- | 
hopes, Burcliffe, Last Leaf From Sunny Side, Ilron- 

thorpe, Tell-Tale Hearts and Faces, City Siae. 

The reputativa of these books is too well known to need | 

any commendation, and al! whe do not own them will find 

no better books. tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

TAME VACATION STORY BOOKS. Comprising Minnie,| Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 

Cheerful Heart, Little Blossom’s Reward, Violet, Little | rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
Mary, Holiday at Chestnut Hill, Country Life, Avgel | tory reterence, will be promptly attended to, and as 

Chiluren, Daisy, Worth not Wealth, Charm and Great | faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 

Rosy Diamond. ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 

These books are written by the best writers of chil- PRICE LIST. 

dren’s books in the country. Great care has been taken 


“child character,’’ 


Perseverance; and no child con read the book without 





MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
| credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy vf special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument hefore purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
















in the getting up of the books. Kach volume is beauti- | Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave......+--++00- $ 60 

fully illustrated, and they are sold seperately or together. | Scroll legs, 5 octave... ++-75 

Price, per volume, 50 cts. Piano style, 5 octave.....-0--eeeese0e +100 

Any of the above books sent by mail, postpaid, upon Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave......115 

receipt of price. | — aaa carved oo Ae oe — 
‘iano style, two sets of Ree - 

PHILLIPS, SA MPSON, & Co., Piano atsie, 6 octave. -- 135 

Organ Melodeon... --200 


PUBLISHERS, 


| 
Boston, Mass. 


ss Me! 
| Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
| all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
} escriptive circulars sent free to any address. 
8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
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AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored to} 
produce the must eifectual altermative that can be | 
made. It isa coneentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilia, | 
89 compined with other substances of still greater alter-; Near Boylston Market. 1e—ly 
native power as w afford an effective antidote for the) _ 

dweases Sarsuparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed | __— 

that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from | W 

Strumous complaiuts,and that one which will accom- 

plish thear cure must prove of immense service to this | 
large class of our aifl.cted felluw-citizens. How com- | 
pletely this compound will do it has beeo proven by ex- | 
periment on many of the worst cases to be found of the | 


E hardly think a better series of Books for Children 
were ever written.—[Youth’s Compaz ion. 


THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME. 
JESSIE: 
OR, TRYING TO BE SOMEBODY. 
BX WALTER AIMWELI. 
With Forty Illustrations. {6mo. Cloth. 63 cen‘s. 





fullowing complaints :— 

Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptions and 
Eruptive Di-eases, Uicera, Pimples, Biotches, Tumors, | 
Salt Rheum, Scuid Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- | 
tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- | 
loureux, Debiliiy, Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas, | 
Rose or St. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class o —— 
comp'aints arising from impurity of the . | We invite parcnts to make a eareful examination ot 

Luis compound will be fuund a great promoter of | this series of books. ‘he aim has been to make them 
heaith, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- | varied and attractive in matter, mingling the useful ane 
mors whica festeria the blood at that season of the year. | amusing in pleasant proportions ; pure and healthy in 
B. the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders tone, religion bein ghized as the found of the 
are nipped inthe bad. Multitudes can, by the aid of | morality they inculcate ; and sprightly, natural and ¢o)- 
this remedy, spare themselves frum the endurance of loquial in style, but carefuily avoiding everything like 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the | strana. To show the wide range and scope of these 
System will strive to rid itsel’ of corruptions, if not as- books, we invite attention to the following lst of some of 
sisted to do this through the natural chapels of the body | the principal subjects introduced in a single volume—the 
4 va alternative etele, Cleanse gat the emcee one just published. 

joud waenever you find its impurities bursting throu, . . 4 ‘ 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores ; aaaaes it fy ed SOME OF THE SUBJECTS IN JESSIE. 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins; | ~ i ‘ c 
cleanse it whenever 1t is foul, and voor feelings wilt tell Setiog eye tors On oey 
you when. Even when no particular disorder is felt, ‘ 
people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing 
the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but 
with this pabulum of Jife disordered, there can be no 
lasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is disordered or 
overthrown. 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
of accomplishing these ends. But the world has been 


egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be- 
cause the drag alone has not ail the virtue that is claim- 


Dress and linery. 

Beating Down the Price. 

Shree Ways of Keeping « 
Diary. 

The Grade of Honor. 

How to Make an America: 


Learning to be Misers. 
Step by dtep. 
A Lesson on Prayer. 
Spelling-Matches. 
Two Ways of Studying. . 
How to be Loved and Happy. Apri! Fooling. 
Settling a Quarrel by Refer. kaster Fggs. 
ences. Notes of Hand. 
Running in Debt. Keeping Accounts. 


GAMES AND SPORTS IN JESSIE. 


ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 
ing to be concentrated extrac:s of it, contain but little 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 

Daring late years the public have been misled by large 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. 
the sick, for they not only contain little. 
ritla, but often nv curative properties whatever. 
bitter and painful disappointment has fot' 
the various extracts of Darsaparill 
ket, until the name 
come sy 


Hence. 


has be- 


itself is justly despised, and 
th i ition and cheat. Still we 


with 





vst of these have been frauds upon 
if any, Sarsapa- 


owed the use of 
which flood the mar- 


call this compound Sarsapariila, and intend to supply 


Peter Coddle’s Trip to New Cento Verses. 

York (three gamesinone.) GalleryofLiteraryPortraits. 
The Mozlem Oracle. The Domestic Newspaper. 
A Juvenile Court. Pith Tumblers. 
Arithmetieal Puzzles. Parlor Celebration of Wash 
Task Verses. ington’s Birth-day. 





Also, now ready. new editions of OSCAR, CLINTON, 
ELLA, WHISTLER, and MARCUS ; each of which con- 
tains numerous illustrations. Tbe six volumes constitute 
one of the most attractive and useful series fur boys and 
girls ever issued. 


such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of 
obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have 
ground for believing it has virtuee which are irresistible 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE oY 


The above may be had separately, or in setts peels 
put up in boxes, with uniform binding, both plain an 
gilt. Price per sett $375, or 63 cents each. 

GOULD & LINCOLN, 


59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
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8. G. MORRIS, 

GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
| Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing Houee 


| Winter Street, Boston. 
Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Gro. C. Goodwin & | 

Co.,8 N. & W. A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.S. Burr P 

& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


LAIN and Ornamental Bindings of every description» 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 


ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, an book® 
Price $1 per E ottl. ; Six Bottles for $5. | neatly repaired and bound toorder. Book Begs Gilding 
43—6n and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 


to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &ec. 

dered to Authors and Publishers. 

tered end Accented in the Neatest style. 
B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaprd 

| on the most Reasonable Terms. ly 

| peneeeeeenes env: 


Estimates ten- 
s 


| 


| 


THE USUAL 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
—or— 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 


Ww JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
| Ww"; P. TEWwES aunt, = Washioges ten ttnost, Boats 
| thank’ for the mage 0: e TWELVE 
OE oe ee | YRARS, would invite attention to © much enlarged and im- 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE | proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
OLD STAND, NO. 4 BRATTLE STREBT | ‘hing in the po A ‘setts pected 
, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
A great variety «f PIECE GOODS always on hand,| Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
which will be sold by the yard, or made up into garments School Books and School Stationery 
for any one desiring it. 


with 
J. WALTER READ, JUVENTLE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, de. 
PROPRIETOR. 
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less you think, your lives will be sad and | strength to obey their mothers asHenry did. 


1207151 


| 
| 


In greater variety thap an be found anywhere else. 
t 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, JANUARY 6, 1859. 





mother exclaimed, ‘He’s lost, he’s lost! and 
my poor boy will starve and die in the woods.’ 
Gathering courage, she hastily summoned her 
family around her, and dispatched them all but 
her husband, to search in different directions in 














HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


The New Year! There is a beautiful cus- 


tom in some parts of G in 


the neighboring forest. To him she said, 
‘Scour every field you can call your own, 

and if you can find him, join me in the gorge.’ 
*He wouldn’t go to the gorge, Hannah.’ 





with the first day of the New 


Year. It is this. 
On new year’s eve all labor ceases; for two or 
three hours before twelve o’clock, there is a 
death-like stillness all over the land. The 


‘He would go any where.’ 

She knew not why, but a presentiment that 
the boy had followed the course of the stream 
dwelt strongly on her mind. 

*1 can’t find him, Hannah,’ said the husband, 
as he rejoined her, not far from the mouth of 


busy shuttle is still,—the wheel ceases to rotate, 
—the anvil is silent,—not a whisper is heard. 
You can almost perceive, if you are imagina- 
tive, the poor Old Year’s last short breathings. 
But not an eye is closed. The young gather 
around the knees of the aged. Silent prayers 
are going up to heaven, Five minutes to 
twelve! Now, with noiseless step, old and_ 
young come out into the street, and stand be- 
fore their doors. Presently, from some grey 
ateeple floats the fjret toll of midmght,—then, 
from ten thousand tongues breaks forth, as | 
with one voice, “ Happy New Year !” 

Though this is not one of our institutions, is | 
there a tongue that has not already ushered in 
1859 with these three joyous words? No 
doubt, dear readers, you have all given each 
other the “ compliments of the season,” and 
now comes another friend, who fancies he hears 
your pleasant voices saying, 

“ And a Happy New Year to you, dear Com- 
pamion ; and many of then!” 

Thank you, dear children and friends, we | 
thank you a thousand times over. And| 
now, in return, while most heartily we} 
wish you all the happiness God ever gives his 
children here below, we pray that you may so| 
live that when life’s dangerous journey is end- | 
ed, and you have passed away to judgment, | 
then your happiest life shallcome. Happy—| 
happy—forevermore—through Him who hath | 
loved us, and’hath “washed us from our sins | 
in his own blood, and hath made us kings and | 


priests unto God and his Father!” 








_ — | 
ROYAL INDIFFERENCE. 

In contrast with the beautiful anecdote of | 
Queen Victoria in a late number of the Com- | 
panion, page 188, we may quote the following | 
letter from the Empress Catherine Second of 
Russia to Marie Antoinette of France. ‘ Kings 
and Queens,’ she says,‘ ought to proceed in| 
their career undisturbed by the cries of the | 
peuple, as the moon pursues her course unim-| 
peded by the howling dogs.’ 

However well it may be expressed, the sen- 
timent is certainly not very charitable. 








' 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBEBS. 


East Jaffrey, N. H., Nov. 20, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Sirs —Having been 
a reader of the Youth’s Companion for the past 
year, it is with much pleasure that I renew my 
subscription for the coming year, for I hardly 
know how | could do without it; its columns 
are full of interest to me; each one has some-| 
thing new and instructive, and | watch with | 
pleasure its weekly visits. Wishing you long 
and happy lives, and success to your noble en- 
terprise, I remain your willing rom 4" 


} 
) 





Dummerston, Vt., Dec. 20, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed you will 
find one dollar for the Companion the coming 
year, We cannot do without it. We look for 
its weekly visits as we would for a dear friend. 
May you live many years to send it forth to 
thousands of interested readers. A. E. E. 





VARIETY. 
THE FANTHER’S LEAP. 

{It was a fine morning in August, when little 
Samuel Eaton was about seven years old, that 
he was making a dam in the brook that ran be- 
fore his father’s door. His father lived in the 
west. It was a new country, and the log cabin 
was built in the midst of a clearing, where the 
great stumps stuck up out of the ground, and 
every thing looked rough and unimproved.— 
But rude as was the state in which they lived, 
Samuel’s father and mother loved their children 
just as much as though they had owned and 
occupied a palace, and great was the joy when 
Josiah Eaton came home from his daily labor 
in the forest. Mother and children always 
ran out to meet him, and even Rover, the dog, 
joined.in the hearty welcome extended to the 
¥ 


There was Samuel, with his trowsers tucked 
up above his knees, working like a beaver, his 
mother’s bold eye beaming out from beneath 
his sun-burved hair, and with some of his fath- 
er’s strength, tugging at a large stone in the 
bed of the stream. 

‘Sammy, you'd better come in—hadn’t ye? 
said Haaoel, in a tone half mother, half mate. 

*N.o-o-0, I guess not yet,’ said Samuel. 

An acorn came floating down the water.— 
The boy took it up, looked at it, was pleased, 
and ‘reckoned there was more up the gully,’ 
and, when his mother’s back was turned, off he 
started for the acorns. 

Hannah Eaton soon missed her boy; but as 
he often wandered to the fields where his fath- 
er was at work, she concluded he must be 
there, and checked coming fears with the hope 
that he would return at the hour of dinner.— 
When it came, neither Josiah nor any of his 


mother’s heart? Fear comes thick and fast 
hands, she sank to her husband’s feet. 


seemed to have broken them all. 


| coward fear; but an indefinite thought came 


the gorge. 

Who but a mother can tell the feeling of a 
upon the reeling brain of Hannah. ‘O, my 
boy—my brave boy will die? and wringing her 


The pain of ‘ hope deferred’ had strained her 
heart’s strings to their severest tension, and it 


The terrified husband threw water upon her 
pale face, and strove, by all the arts he knew, 
to win her back to life. At last she opened 
her eyes, stared wildly around, and rose trem- 
blingly to her feet. As she thus stood, like a 
heart-broken Niobe, ‘all tears, a fragment of 
rock came tumbling down the opposite bank. 
She looked up. A wild scream of joy burst 
from her lips. She saw herself once more ; 
for half way up the ascent stood her own dear 


boy. 

Bot, while the glad cry was issuing from her 
lips, it tarned into a tone of horror—‘ O, mercy, 
mercy ! 

The crag on which the boy stood projected 
from the solid rock in such a way as to hang 
about twelve feet over the bank. Right below 
one of the edges of the crag crouched a pan- 
ther. The bold youth was aware of the prox- 
imity of his parents, and the presence of his 
dangerous enemy, at about the same time. 

He had rolled down the stone, in great ex- 
ultation, to convince his parents of the high 
station to which he had attained, and now he 
stood with another in his hand, drawing it back, 
and looking at them as if to ask if he should 
throw it at the terrible animal before him.— 
Till then the mother stood immovable and in 

p ; but, i of the danger of her 
son if he irritated the beast, she rushed some 
distance up the rock, and motioned with her 
hands and head thathe should not throw. Yet, 
with the feeling mind of childhood, and a tem- 
per little used to control, he threw the fragment 
witb all his might at the ferocious savage. It 
struck on one of his feet. He gave a sudden 
growl, lashed his tail with fury, and seemed 
about to spring. 

* Get your rifle, Josiah.’ 

The poor man stirred not. His glazed eye 
was fixed with a look of death upon the pan- 
ther, and he appeared paralyzed with fear. His 
wife leaped from her stand, and placed her 
hands on her husband’s shoulders, and looked 
into his face, and cried, 

*Are you a man, Josiah Eaton? Do you 
Jove your child ” 

e started as from sleep, and ran with furi- 
ous haste from the ravine after his rifle. 

Again the mother looked towards her son.— 
He had fallen upon his knees, and was whisper- 
ing the little prayer she had taught him, not in 





across him that he must die. The panther 
was upon his feet ; he stooped to spring. 

The distracted mother could keep still no 
longer. She rushed up the steep ascent with 
energy and despair, reckless of the danger, 
thinking only of her son. The rocks crumbled 
and slipped beneath her feet, yet she fell not. 
The sharp rocks cut her flesh, but she heeded 
not. On she struggled in her agony. 

The ferocious creature paused for a moment 
when he heard the mother’s approach. , 

True to his nature, he sprang at the boy.— | 
He barely touched the crag, and fell backwards 
as Hannah ascended the opposite side. 

‘ Ab,’ said she, laughing deliriously, ‘the 
panther must try it again before he parts us, 
my boy: but we won’t part; and sinking on 
her knees before him, she fondly folded him to 
her breast, bathing his young forehead with 
her tears. 

Unalterable in his ferocity, and the manner 
of gratifying it, the panther again sprang from 
his former situation. This time he was more 
snecessful. His fore feet struck the edge of 
the crag. ‘He will kill us, mother, he will 
kill us!’ and the boy nestled closer to his moth- 
er’s bosom. The animal struggled to bring his 
body on the crag, his savage features but a 
step from the mother’s face. ‘Go away, go 
away,’ she shrieked, hoarse with horror; ‘ you 
shan’t have my child! Still closer he came, 
his red eye flashing fury, and the thick pant- 
ings of his breath coming in her face. At this 
awful moment, she heard the faint report of 
firearms from the gulf below. The panther’s 
foothold fails; bis sharp claws loosened from 
the rock, and the baffled beast rolled down the 
precipice, at the feet of Josiah Eaton. 

The sun’s last rays gleamed brightly ona 
little group at the oh of the gorge. They 
were on their knees, the mother’s bleeding 
hands over the head of her child, and the voice 
of prayer going up to their Guardian for all his 
mercy in thwarting the panther’s leap. 





DIALOGUE ON NEWSPAPEBS. 


‘ How does it happen, neighbor B., that your 
children have made so much greater progress 
in their learning, and knowledge of the world, 
than mine? They all attend the same school, 
and, for ought I know, enjoy equal advantages.’ 

* Do you take the newspapers, neighbor A. ?” 

*No sir, I do not take them myself; but 1 
now and then borrow one, just to read. Pray, 
sir, what have newspapers to do with the edu- 
cation of children ?” 

* Why, sir, they have a vast deal to do with 
it, 1 assure you. I should as soon think of 
keeping them from school, as to withhold from 
them the newspapers; it is a little school of 
itself. Being new every week, it attracts their 
attention, and they are sure to peruse it. Thus, 
while they are storing their minds with useful 











men knew where he was. Then the agitated 


- 





knowledge, they are at the same time acquir- 


ing the art of reading, &c. I have often been 
surprised that men of understanding should 
bent the importance of a newspaper ina 


Ta Yrath, neighbor B., I frequently think I 
should like to take them, but I cannot well af- 
ford expense.’ 

‘Can't afford the expense! What, let me 
ask, is the value of five or six dollars a year in 
comparison with the pl and advantag 
to be derived from a well-conducted newspa- 
per? As poorasI am, I would not for fifty 
dollars a year, deprive myself of the happiness 
I enjoy in reading and hearing my children 
read, and talk about what they have read in the 
pa And then the reflection that they are 
growing up intelligent and useful members of 
society. QO, don’t mention the expense !—pay 
it in advance every year, and you wil! think no 
more of it..—Printer's Letter. 








THE GLAD NEW YEAR. 


Hark! hark to the sound of the silver bells 
In the midnight still and clear, 

Wide over the land their music tells 
The birth of the glad New Year. 

Not on the wings of the beautiful Spring, 
As she glides on her radiant way ; 

Not with the hours of the Summer’s flowers, 
Comes the New Year young and gay ; 


Not in the time of the Autumn’s prime, 
With a regal glory crowned ; 

But wrapt in the folds of the vesture cold 
Of the Winter's depths profound. 

All soft and white, like a mantle light, 
On the landscape lies the snow ; 

And the icy breeze through the forest trees 
Sweeps drearily to and fro. 


The fair child listens with earnest ear,— 
A wondering heart hath he ; 
“Thou hast many a beautiful gift, New Year! 
O what hast thou brought for me ?” 
The red rose mantles the maiden’s brow, 
And her heart is thrilled to hear : 
Life never before was so sweet as now, 
For this is her bridal year. 


The merchant wakes in the midnight dim 
To muse on the fame and gold 

Which the circling months shall bring to him 
Fre the New Year will grow old. 

The Christian listens with hope and fear, 
For an humble heart hath he,— 

“ What can I do for my Lord this year, 
Who hath done so much for me ?” 


O ye to whom on the shores of Time 
Are the golden circles given, 

Not unto self is the boon sublime, 
But to work the will of Heaven. 

So live that when all the years are past, 
Which God in his grace shall send, 

Eternity’s joys shall crown the last 
With a bliss that knows no end. 


NOBLE FIREMAN. 


A touching incident occnrred on the steamer 
Metamora, on the Hudson River, during the 
trip from New York to Albany, a short time 
since. It was the day before the Firemen’s 
Tournament at Albany, and on board were 
three or four Fire Companies from New York 
and New Haven. The members of these com- 
panies were enjoying themselves in the earnest 
manner usual among those of their class.— 
There was a poor ragged specimen of African 
humanity on the boat with a banjo, whom the 
firemen had got upon the after-deck, where 
they were accompanying his pickings by danc- 
ing, singing, mimicking, loud an 1 d 


think; But not so. Some few fom tons 
rather strange-looking packet was delivered by 
the postman to Mr. Bruce, which, on being 
pros disclosed to his astonished view an 
elegant silver cup, with a suitable inscription 





engraven upon it, as a token of a - i ~y 
itude, and ‘in brance o i 
Due,’ of Christinna.— Berwick Advertiser. 





VALUABLE INFORMATION. 
The width of the United States is 2,650 
miles. 

Its length is 2,600 miles. 

Area of square miles, 2,936,107. 

Coast, line of rivers and Jakes, 15,204. 

Tt has 32 States, of which 17 are free and 
15 slave States; and seven Territories. 

Its population is 23,189,876, of which there 
are 13,349,740 free at the North, and in the 
South 6,221,518, and 3,204,313 slaves; there 
are also 427,302 free persons of color. 

The area of square miles of the St. Lawrence 
— nee 

Atlantic slo basin of square miles, 
410,000. sal " 


PERRY DAVIs’s 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 
EV. T. ALLEN writing from Ta 


my 

Within the past four years 1 hams ae ah, 
ed of above five hundred botules, but am now my 
send me a fresh supply (through the 
soon 8s you can, say two hundred bottles. | " 
without it myseif, and there are endless 
a Karens and Burmans. | always take 1 whith: 

e Jungies, and have trequent occasions to Use it 
myself and others, (ne wght, while ¢ in 
Zayat, | was awoke by a most excruciating 

t. Onexumination 1 found 1 had been bj 
Centipede. 1 imme: iately applied the Pain 
Rent instant rehef. In less than am hour 
jeep. 
Mey. H. L. Van Meter, of Bassein, | 
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Ving: 











very 
dence in India, we were iguorant of ite y 
ties, and did not use it, but now would ware ett 
to be without it tor a single day. © nly a few 
since Mrs. Van Meter was stung by a oy. 
tense pain was instantaneous throughout the 
soon a numbness of the fingers foilowed. By the eet 
ed application of the Pain killer for an hour og 
&t intervals during the mght, the al 
were subdued, acd in the morning only a 
r. 




























































Pacific slope, basin of square miles, 600,000. 

Mississippi Valley, basin of square miles, 

Texas slope, basin of square miles, 280,000. 

Utah slope, basin of square miles, 280,000. 

Area of the North in square miles, 61,897. 

Area of the Territories in square miles, 
1,500,925. 

Number of miles of railroad, 22000. 

River and lake navigation, 19,720 miles. 


EASILY FRIGHTENED. 


On one occasion I was scared almost to 
death by a seal, and it was the first that I ever 
saw. Having been off in my boat some ten 
miles from the ship, night overtook me, and al- 
though it was moonlight, still a gale was 
brewing, and the wind swept along in heavy, 
fitful gusts. Reefing down my sail, and crouch- 
ing low to avoid the cold blasts, and watchin 
with great anxiety the dark clouds driving 
over the face of the moon—I was in a nervous 
and excited mood—when directly before me, 
the most hideously frightful-looking object I 
had ever beheld rose out of the water, and 
from its mouth sent forth a yell, as if from ten 
thousand demons, and then disappeared. As 
for me I thought it was the evil one himself, 
and over I went, head over heels into the bot- 
tom of the boat; fright had exaggerated both 
size and sound. Recovering myself in a mo- 
ment, [ ordered the willing man to shake out 
the reef in spite of the wind, thinking it better 
to capsize and be drowned, than living to be 
carried off by what seemed a demon.—dven- 
tures in the Pacific. 


SECRET OF BEAUTY. 

The editor of Life Mlustrated, in commentin, 
on Bayard ‘Taylor’s description of the unusua 
beauty of Polish women, discloses the secret of 
their good looks as follows :— 

There, girls do not jump from infancy to 
youngladyhood. They are not sent from the 
cradle directly to the parlor, to dress, sit still, 
and look pretty. No, they are treated as chil- 
dren should be. During childhood, which ex- 
tends through a period of several years, they 
are plainly and loosely dressed, and allowed to 
run, romp and play in the openair. ‘They take 
in sunshine as does the flower. They are not 
loaded down, girded about, and oppressed 
every way with countless frills and superabun- 
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laughter, and other forms of jollity. 

The day was beautiful, and the charming 
and imposing scenery along the banks of the 
noble Hudson, exerted an exhilarating influ- 
ence upon all. But we noticed, while there 
was a lull in the merriment of the firemen, a 
scene which was tonching in the extreme.— 
Not because it was a rare occurrence in itself, 
bat the circumstances under which the occur- 
rence took place were marked. One of the 
firemen sat upon the same after-deck, reading. 
As he sat leaning against the taffrail, we 
glanced at the book which was open in his 
hands; it was the Bible, the blessed Bible, 
which for centuries has been as a lamp to the 
feet of those who love the Lord. 

Noble man! what a thrill that sight caused 
to pass through us. That there was one among 
that careless throng of hardy battlers with the 
fiery element, that so trusted in God, as to read 
his Bible at such a time and place, and in the 
very face and eyes of all the steamer’s passen- 
gers. And then our thoughts reverted to the 
prayer-meetings among the firemen of Phila- 
delphia, held in their own engine-houses, and 
of the influence this noble fireman might exert 
upon his fellows, and they in their turn exert a 
like influence, until, eventually, the great mass 
of firemen shall be organizations of Uhristians, 
to love, serve, and work for the Lord, as well 
as to serve their fellow-citizens, and endanger 
life and limb to save their property, and do 
battle against the fiery destroyer.— Buffalo Ch. 
A 


STATION-MASTER AND STRANGER. 


Some time ago a young gentleman, evident- 
ly a foreigner, and who, we believe, had been 
studying farming in East Lothian, called at the 
station of the North British railway here, mak- 
ing inquiries about the price of a third-class 
ticket to Hull. On being told that there was 
no third-class by the evening train to Hull he 
seemed embarrassed. After some hesitation 
hd informed the station-master, Mr. James 
Bruce, that it was of great importance to him 
to get on by the first train, but that unfortu- 
nately a remittance which he had expected had 
not come to hand, and he was unable to pay 
for a second-class ticket. 

Mr. Bruce seeing, no doubt, at a glance, the 
sterling honest man written in the face of the 
youth, at once offered to pay his fare to York, 
and if he required any more money to give it 
him. is offer was, of course, tefully ac- 
cepted, and the stranger went on his way. 

In the course of a post or two a letter was 
received from Hull, enclosing the money lent. 
and gratefully thanking Mr. Bruce. So the 


affair is ended, thought he, and so most would 


dant fi , 80 as to be admired for their 
much clothing. Nor are they rendered delicate 
and dyspeptic by continual stuffing with can- 
dies and sweet cakes, as are the majority of 
American children. Plain, simple food, free 
and various exercise, and abundance of sun- 
shine during the whole period of childhood, are 
the secrets of beauty in after life. 


PATIENCE EXHAUSTED. 


A strange occurrence, says Galignani’s Mes- 
senger, took place recently at Gardanne, 
Bouches-du-Rhone. A farmer had been in the 
habit of ill-treating a donkey, and on the day 
in question had beaten the poor animal more 
brutally than usual. The proverbial patience 
of the Lapewel animal appears at length to 
have been exhausted, and taking advantage of 
the moment when the man had just taken off 
its harness the donkey rushed forward, knock- 
ed him down, and then began tearing him in 
the most dreadful manner with its teeth, strik- 
ing him with its fore feet. The man cried out 
for assistance, but before aid could arrive he 
was so badly injured that he died ina few 
nours. 


Eating a fig one day, a lady fair 

Found, as one often will, an insect there ; 

When, quick as thought, both in the fire she 
threw, 

And said, a question 1’!| propose to you ; 

Why is that insect, tell me if you can, 

Much like Guy Fawks, that artful, cruel man? 

You give it up, I'll tell you then,’ quoth she, 

‘ Because they both are burned in F I G.’ 


An exchange tells of an editor who went 
soldiering and was chosen captain. One day 
at parade, instead of giving the orders, * Front 
face, three paces forward,’ he exclaimed,— 
‘Cash, two dollars a year, in advance.’ 


Demonax, being asked by a wag, ‘How 
many pounds of smoke might be obtained 
from a hundred weight of wood,’ calmly re- 
plied, ‘ Weigh the ashes, and what is wanting is 
smoke.’ 


‘Here’s Webster on a bridge, said Mrs. 
Partington as she handed Jke the dictionary.— 
‘Study it contentively, and you will gain a 
great deal of inflammation.’ 


Squibbs wants to know whether doctors, b 
looking at the tongue of a wagon, can tell 
what ails it. 


A man recently walked two days running, 
and was weak a fortnight afterward. 
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BomBay, Decem 

Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Geuts :—We Bets le, 

\sbipwent of Fain Killer per ship Martha pa 

| close that per Squantum in a tew days. u i 

la draft for £50 on the Mercantile Bank of India 

| and China, to your order. Hope to 1emit JOU soon 

| Sale ex-Squantum aud Art Union. Yours 

| Dossarnoy, Maxwanitn Boy 

| MELBURNE AURTRALIA, May 

| Messrs. | oe ey & Son—Gents ; Moe am 
*e* The* 8. H. Valbot,” with 54 be: 

‘ State of Maine,”’ with 48 boxes of jour vasa’ " 

Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Killer is wold a 

{sea duzen. Neither of the lots are lunged yet, by 

| hope they will be in time fur us to forward your 

| sales and remittance by this mail. These two 

}are divided among four ciferent buyers, two 
would each have taken the wuvle 102 boxes ifwe 

| allow it. This is the best comment we ean make on 

| Pain Killer. Send us frequent suujments. #68 

| - N#nELi, Houres & 
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MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SERIES, 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
| The first two of a new and entirely original serigy 


| books for 


| Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 


| 

| wie are to be followed it rapid suecessiy 

others, making tu alla Skins OF SIX, whueh 
point of interest, sound morality aud ivstruction are 

| surpassed if equalled by any series for the youug ever 

| sued from the press. They ure written by 


| MRS. LESLIE, 


| 












| the talented authoress of Cora aud the Doctor, &, 
| whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of 
we may say in their favor. 


1 
THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN, 


I. 
PLAY AND STUDY. 
lil. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER 
lv 


TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 


v. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP, 


vi. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 
Also, new editiors of Recollections of a Phy 
Lad Household Angel, and Courtesies of W 
ife. 


SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 


110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
43—l0w 


XTEVERY FAMILYco 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER’§ 
SEWING MACHINES, 


ITVHE reasous ar the pee rence is given to the GB0 
ER & BAKER machine, are the following: 

FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPT 
ORDER than any other machine. 

8ECO t makes a seam which will not Bia 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is eut. 

THIRD—It sews from two orcinary spools, and thu: 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen 
and common spool-cotton, with equal facality. 

FIFTH—The eeam is as elastic as the most 
fabric, so that it is free from ail liabj 
washing, ironing, or otherwise. 

SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine is 
boapiitet than any other made, either by hand orm 
chine. 

Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 


making a Drafts must be 


to the Order o GROVER _& 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 
18 Summer Street, 6 
495 Broadway, . 
370 Chestnut Street, 


y to 


we *. “New tt 
. Philadel; 





GRECIAN PAINTING, 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS®8. 
J- E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington Street, Bostoa, 
(LATELY OP SALEM, Mass.,’) 


UBLISH the following Fing Enoravines, whichtq 
send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, wit 
rules to paint each, colors used and how to mix. 
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Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
The Farm Yard, 

The a Family, 
Les Orphelens, 

The Jewsharp Lesson, 
The Letter Bird, 

Age and intone? 16: 

Also two beautiful Crayon Studies, Longfellow’s B 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent 
wine J $1, each. 


14x18 
13x19 
13x17 
10x9 
9x10 
9xll 
x 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne 
tarianism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 

OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB 

No. 22 School Street. 
Paros $14 ream. 81x corres Pon $5, PAYMES? B 

VANCE. 


BOUND VOLUMES Sland $1,2- 


Agenls 





W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, 
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